

Cotne,fhftll we goe along ? 

Enter Str Rtchad Rat/ijfe,witb the LordRh 
Gray, and Vaughan, prtfeners. 

Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners, 

Rtu.Six Richard Ratltffe, let me tell th 
T o da y (halt thou behold a fubied die, 

For truth, for duty, and for loyaltie. 

gray. God keepe the Prince from all ui V pau 
^ <oA knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rtu.O Pomfret,Pemfra.O thou bloody 
Fatal! and ominous to noble Pcercs .• 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
‘Richard, the lecond here was hackt to death . 

And formore llaunder to thy difmall foule, 

Wa giue thee vp our guiltleiFe blouds to drinke. 

G'ny'.Now Margarts curie if falne vpon our heads. 

For (landing by,when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Am. Then curd die Hafimgs, then 
Then curd (lie Richard. O rememb 
To heare her prayers for them as no 
e^fnd for my lifter and her princely fonne..* 

Befatisfied deare God with ouf true blouds, 

Which as thou knoweft vuiuftly mull 

Rat. Gome, come, difpatch, the limit, of your tiucs is 
R in. Come Overcome Vaughan. i,iet vs all imbracc 
And take our leaues, vntill we mcete in heauen. 

Enter the Lords to com fell. 

HaJ}. My Lords at once, the caufe why we are 
Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this rayallday? 

Buc. Arc all things fitting for that royall time? 

Bar It is,and let but nomination. 

'Bijh. T o morrow then, I guelfe a happie time. 

Rue. Who knowesthe Lord ProtcElors mmdc herein r 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke l (his mimi. 
5/. Why you my L : me thinks you fliouldfooneft know 
Z’wc.Who 1 my Lord i we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 

TheaJ of yours.- nor I no more of his, then you of mine. 

Lord 
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Lord Brings, you and he are neare in loue. 

Haft.l thanke his grace, I kno^he loues me well* 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
lhaue not founded him,nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my L. may name thetime. 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue t ny voyce, 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

Btfh. Now in good time hecre comes the Duke himfelfe. 

Enter Glofier . , 

Clo. My noble L. and coulens all good morrow* 

I hauebene long a lleepe.but now 1 hope 
My abfence doth negleft no great defignes, 

Which by my prefencs might haue bene concluded, 

Buc, Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L. Hafiingt had now pronoun ft you part: 

I meane your voyce for crowning of the King. 

(7/o.Then my L. H <fimgs, no man might be bolder. 

His Lordlhip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Hafi.l thanke your grace. 

Glo . My Lord of Flie. 

Ri/h.My Lord. * 

Glo. When I was laft in Holborne, 

Ifaw good ftrawberries in your garden there, 

I do befeech you fend for fomeofthem. 

Bifb.lgoe my Lord. 

Cr/o.Coulen B/tcfyngham, & word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Hajimgs in our bulinelfe. 

And findes the telly gentleman lb hote, 

As he will l©ofe his head eregiue confent. 

His maiftets fonne as wotfliipfull he termesit. 

Snail loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Withdraw yop hence my L. lie followyou. Ex, Gk- 

ZM-.VVe haue not yet fet do wne this day oftriumph. 

10 morrow in mine opinion is toofoene.- 

A° r fr ^ eam not fo wejl prouided. 

As elfe I would be, were the day prolonged, 

Bitu r*7i Euter theBiJhof ofElie. (berries. 

I • Where is my L.Frotetter. i haue lent for thefe ftraw- 

G Hoff, 


